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SBwbBoSL PBAWBsS. ij the rest,—' there we have a bird well worth 


= —= | the catching—one of those devils of Montillas, 
From the Literary Museum. 


The Patriot Nother. 





Thomas by name, 


POUNDED ON FACTS. | Companions held the garrulent soldier in 
Concluded.) || boastful detail of his exploits and escapes, and 


The storm had now abated, and was/j plied him with wine, from a flask prudently 


' | , ' 
succeeded by a placid and balmy atmosphere, || brought for the occasion, he went up to the 


i Aish ; 
with a rapidity. of change known only im||dungeon, which was shaken to its base, and 


| 
southera climates. The moon in cloudless | whispering to the prisoner, to be silent and 
majesty looked out from her starry eminence, | cautious, succeeded, unobserved, in removing 


throwing a path of silver across the now glassy la few blocks of stone. His brother, 
waters in the bay of Laguayra, and bright- 


with 
difficulty, made his way through the aperture 
ening into gems the heavy drops of rain that)}and crept on 


his hands knees, under the 
hung trom the luxuriant vegetation that) shadow of the walls until his form could not 
covered, to their towering peaks, the gigantic ibe distinguised in the obs¢ urity. 

and undulated hills behind the town. The Pablo presented the soldier with a piece of 


Spanish sentinel who guarded the dungeons 


vold, in token of his friendship, and wished 
in Which were immured the prisoners of war, || hima hearty farewell. 

was pacing to an fro, now listening to the} * A good journey to you, sir= * replied the 
centle roar of the waves, that lazily broke /sentinel, ‘ft is gold I deciare. and the sight 
against the fortified walls, and now cursing the /orit does one’s eyes good. Gold! why they 
the musquitoes that torme ntingly settled upon | told us, when we sailed from Cadiz, that there 
his face and hands—when he observed Pablo || were mines and mountains of gold in this new 
and his companions wrapped in cloaks, and || world, as they call it, and they gave us a drafi 
challenged them to stand. His stispicions || on the gold mines of Pot—pot—pot—oozy, 
were allaved when they gave the pass word, || it was. But except this, instead of gold, I 
and represented themselves as traders, who have found nothing but lead whizzing about 
were thus early on their way, to observe if the || my ears ever since I landed, and cannon balls 
earthquake of the previous night had injured vat times, which | suppose is the only pot metal 
their warehouses, || we poor soldiers willeversee. A goo [journey 
‘Ave! said the sentinel, ‘these earthquakes to you, sirs, I must go my rounds—<All’s well.” 
trouble me sorely. [have not slept soundly | In a few minutes Pablo, Thomas, and thein 
since [set foot on Terra Firma, as thev call || two friends passed the drawbridge at the west 
it. though it is never firm two hours together ; || end of the bye-path, towards the camp. The 
md thet with Indians, and panthers, and belligs rent armies had, however, waluckily foi 
snakes, and musquitocs, and other vermin, the fugitives, changed their position, in 
anticipation of attack, and they came unex- 
pectedly upon a party of the enemy. A 
foraChristian man.—Phat was a feartul shock | desper ate contlictensued. Pablo was slightly 


without reckoning the rebel Mexicans that fight 


under Bolivar, there’s no satetv inthe land 


tinidnicht ! There is scarce a stone even in|) WOU d, and was borne oif a prisoner, 
dungeons but it has disjointed. }| beyoud rescue, by some dragouns, to the 


1 . 2 } 
Pablo heard the intelligence with joy, and 


enemy's head quarters ;—while his friends. 


proceeded, affecting careless curiosity, to after gallantly beating back their assailants, 


‘ i . “ 
inquire Who peopled the different dungeons. |/three of whom they left prostrate on the 
' ' ' i 
| oe - 
‘All rebels, tobe sure’ saidthe Andalusian. |! tield, found their way to the patriot army. 
All of them were found fighting in the Tnde | Meanwhile, Monteverde had jomed = his 


pendent cause. * But there, said he, pointing troops and Was €Xas 


perated to learn that 
, ’ ry : 
toad iweeonthat seemed more shattered than Thomas Moutilla. why ilits 


|) Pablo concealed his emotion, and while his 





aaah 





he had cause to dread, had escaped, His 
resentment, to know that he had heen rescued 
by Pablo, now his prisoner, knew no bounds, 
and he ordered the youth to be bronglit 
before him, resolving to bid adieu to all 
further clemency towards a family who bad 
crossed his path at every turn, and to wiose 
popular standard, hundreds, he now heard, 
were hourly flocking. The interview was 
brief. He denounced the prisoner as a traitor 
—and the charge was fearlessly hurled back 
upon him bythe youth, Botling with rage, be 
at length exclaimed, It was my purpese, to 
make thy brother's, and his rebels’ subimission, 
the price of merey to thee—but that is over, 

‘— would scorn a life,’ said Pablo, inter- 
rupting him, * that was purchased by such 
baseness, and learn, tyrant, that it has been 
agreed betwixt me and my brother, that 
should either become the victim of your 
oppression, no threat of death to one shall 
buy the other to thy will. 

Monteverde foamed with rage to be thus 


defied, and calling his guards, he exclaimed— 


,* Bear him off! Give him one hour to make his 


jpeace with heaven—and then to military 


execution with the traitor! away! away 
The guards obeyed and the young soldies 


was hand uffed, and led to the tront i 


the assembled army.—while a whisper of 


commiseration ran through their ranks, that 
he was one of the gallant sons ot MI ntilla, 


* , - * * » . 


Monteverde was reclining in his tent } 


moody solitude, when his daughter shed 
with frienzied wildness into his presence, and 
threw herself at his feet, with her bos 
clasped, in an agony of fear and supple ntion 
G spins tol utterance, and in broken €nis 


stie sSOvbeE 1 out. 


‘Ob save him! do not doom him to devth, 


for he is more than all the world to me. ery, 

rather send him far away—to exile hh 

him a prisoner—any thing but deat (yi) 
; - 

save hin! save hin! 


‘It cannot be! re pli dthe han 
His hire will quell tii Garin . is l 


the land, and simooth my path 
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* Father " said Paulina, fixing her streaming! 
eyes upon him affectionately, * let ine hope I 
have never been undutiful.’ 

* Never, my child !’ replied the general. 

* Believe me, then,’—she added—* for terror 
and compassion now forbid me to conceal 
what would never else be revealed—that I 
would rather share with Pablo the humblest 
crust, than, he being dead, partake of all the 
Father! 
he is young and thoughtless ; let him live !’ 

At this moment Madame Montilla rushed 
into the tent. 

* Heaven bless thee, lady !" she exclaimed, 


wealth which a wish could ever name. 


‘pleading for the life of my son. 
suppliant Spaniard, now kneels before thee, 


whose claims are still more urgent. Oh cast 


away all thoughts of past contention, and) 


spare my boy! he never did thee wrong.’ 

* He is a traitor ;’ said the general. 

‘Oh, no! cried the matron, ‘it was not 
treason. He but released his brother froma 
dungeon ; and such an act cannot be deemed 
worthy of death by an honorable soldier !’ 

* We are not,’ replied Monteverde, * to be 
taught the lawsofwar by women ; our orders 
must be executed,’ 





Paulina sprang from the floor, and throwing 
her arms, as if instinctively, round his neck, 
exclaimed, while she took a ring from her 
bosom, ‘Ohno! no! This ring—it was my 


mother’s, and, when thou gavest it, thou saidst, 
with tenderness, * Take it my child! and if 
thou art dutiful, when thou presentest it, 
whatever favor thou mayest ask, I will freely 


grant !” 





‘Tt was an idle gift!’ said the half-relenting| 
chief, ‘and given at an idle hour.’ 
‘Ol! it was given sincerely!’ tenderly 
Redeem it,! 


resumed the fair suppliant; * 
father, and all the boons IT ever might ask. | 


shall now be summed in one!’ 


*Be mercifal’ added Madame Montilla, * as! 


thou dost hope for mercy in the season of! 
tribulation, in the hour of death: and as thou! 
holdest dear the memory of her who gave | 
birth to this thy lovely ehild, 
his life! his life! 


wing; even now, perhaps they take the dead}y 


Tama mother! 


too: The hour is on the 


aim !—delay were death. Here!’ she added, | 
observing his rigtd countenance relax, and 
presenting a pen trom the table,-—* write | riefly | 
his reprieve 


suid the weneral ; * his 


‘Ve have prevailed,’ 
life 


The matron uttered a ery of joy, while he 


shall be Spare qd’ 


took the pen; and Paulina, embracing hin 


affectionately, could but s iv. while her tears 


fell fast, the simple words— Oh, mv father'— 


my dear father 7 
The pardon was searcely signed, when 


Madame Montilla seized it, and turned to run 


s,—when 


from the tent with the joyful tiding 


thie tolling ola ! 


ell ; eedled by a shar 


| with horror.—When her feelings found utter- 


/had rendered not less frantic. 
Another 


musketry, and shouts of ‘Death or Liberty ! 
He sprang from the tent with drawn sword, 


confusion on every side. 


volley of musketry, was heard from the ad- 
joining field. Paulina fainted in her father’s 


arms, and the matron was struck motionless 


ance, she exclaimed, with the wildness ofa 
maniac, *Oh, God! it is too late! Thy mercy | 


| 


= é | 
See!’ she added, with eyeballs | 





was too slow, thou stubborn Spaniard, to be 
availing. | 
straining on vacuity, ‘they have murdered | 
him already !—he falls! he dies! My Pablo— | 
my boy! my boy!” 





She rushed from the tent with desperate |, 


° | 
speed, followed by Paulina, whom the shock | 
The general 
left foramoment, to his remorseful reflections, 


felt that, now the vouth was dead, he was 
; | 


neither avenged nor advantaged. | 
He was roused by repeated volleys of 


and found that the enemy had surprised his 
camp; were already dealing carnage and 
The drums beat to 
arms, and the regiments he had posted in the | 
back ground, joining their comrades in the | 
The 


two armies were matched in point of numbers, 


van, the engagement became general. 


and never was there a contest in which men 


fought with more enthusiastic ardor on one 
side, or more desperate courage on the other. 
The Colombians, who had in former battles 
been generally outnumbered, had longed to | 
meet the enemy man to man. They had now 
their wish: and stern was the retribution they 
took for the accumulated cruelties and indig- 


nities to which, their country had been for 


years, subjected by the invaders. 
* . . 


Monteverde headed the flower of his army, 
and fought with a desperation that evinced his 
conviction that the fortune of the hour must | 
fix the allegiance of that land to his royal) 
master, or his weakened tenure be forever | 
lost. 


mad each succeeding volley see med to mark), 


a * ] 
The contest long remained doubtful, 


- . . . . | 
out an equal number of victims on ¢ ither side. | 


Paulina, meantime, oppressed with griefand 


terror, had sunk undera tree, leaving Madame 
Montilla there alone to see the mangled body | 
of Pablo, the stuht of which she could not | 
had 


and with her 


endure. The frenzy of the timid girl 


subsided into a listless calm: 


eves fixed on the grass, she seemed uncon- 


scious of her danger, thouch the musket balls 


were whistling over her head. 


* - . * * . 7. 


In a short time, Madame Montillaran up to 
her, and, tapping her jos fully on the shoulder, | 
exclanned—* Jovy, daughter ! joy !—He lives! 
My Pablo live s, and is now in the hottest of 
the Gelbt!—The musketry we heard, was that | 


of the paetriot bend, headed hy his brother, | 


who daringly penetratt di the Sp inixhtines aud 
resciu ! him from destruc tion, even whe hn the 


Leger nus 7 boo bar " 
iiske vere leveled at lis breast! | 


to achieve, her gal 


| Paina could not speak for some moments, 
‘in the excess of her delight. A gush of tears 


lcame to her relief; and she fell upon the 


| 
imatron’s neck, and cried—* Oh, thou art an 
‘angel messenger! He is ours again; and he 
land Twill vet call thee mother !’ 

| «Thou art a fond and foolish girl? said 
| Madame Montilla moved by her tenderness ; 
‘but let us hasten from unnece ssary dancer; 


from yonder mount we may withess the contest 


lin security. 


They hurried to the knoll that rose, in the 
Savannah lands, like a simall insolated peak in 
the middle of a sea of verdure, 

They obtained a proximate and distinct 
view of the combatants, who spread the 
contention overawide extent of the surromund- 
ing ground. Monteverde, mounted on a 
noble animal, now heading a detachment of 
dragoons, was observed leading on and en- 
couraging by his gestures the Spanish troops, 


afew of the advanced companies of which 
were mounted on mules—the Vo ith, Th 


Montilla, who had the day 
, 


Hhiats 
before been bis 


helpless prisoner, and who now, with a 


coolness seldom evinced but by menot riper 
vears, deliberately loaded his musket, while 
unidst a shower of balls, and picked the 
bravest of the Spanish officers, and now sling 
it over his shoulders, as if impatient of tardy 
his 


effect, and, animating his comrades by 


! 


shouts, spread destruetion with bis cleaming 


falchion amidst the most daring of his 
antagonists, 

The left wing of the Patriot urimny., (that 
next to the eminence on which Madan 


Montilla and the timid Paulina stood.« was 
headed by Pablo, who was conspicuous in the 
white undress in which he had been led to the 
place of execution, and who well proved, on 
that day, that if he had not 


vet inherited the 


fortunes, he at least possessed all the ardor 


of lis intrepid sire. The right wing was led 
on to glory by Manuel Garcia, a generous 
priest, Who, on a peaceful mission to the 
Castle of Puerto Cabello, bad been basely 


thrown into a dungeon by the Spaniards, and 


now, with a golden cross ip one hand. and a 


dk alt Omtuteart 


resistiess sabre inthe other, { 


revenge upon the foe, 


she 


Madame Montilla kept her eyes riveted upon 


From the mount on which 


sfood, 


the foremost of the Combatants : and there, 


j 


wherever there was aught of fearless darin: 


lant bovs. like the avenging 
the 


s} irits of the land, were distinenuishe i 


leaders, He r heart now beat w ith the proud sf 


joy of a mother, when she beheld their irpresis 
tible COUPSE, like Want ships dividin thre 
waves with their ws, and dashing them 


aside in trimmph; and now a mother’s fears 
nin the rally of 
still. 


urrounding foeman, from 


came upon her, wh the foe, 


she sow thie t, th y ala mitless hie wine 
+ 


their way through 
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‘ ° yy 2 7 es > SaAworeoe atear 
whose de ssperate attac ks e scape seemed be-| She placed upon her brow the helinet of her | Phe patriots suffered some reverses in after 
youd the power of human effort. These |} son, whose head was now rested upon the lap | years, before their independence was perma- 


yieldiags of the proud spirit of the patriotic |} of the trembling Paulina, and took from his | nently established, but the victory of that day 
matron, to the softer encroachinents of the | enfeebled grasp, the sword yet wet with the aid the foundation of the freedom of Colom- 


ufectionate parent, were of brief duration ;|life blood of many a foe. It was the sacred) bia; and her children will record to after 





iid when she thought of her honored lord, |) weapon which simultaneously drawn with that | @ges, with respect and gratitude, the noble 
; . ‘ : iis 7h) ro . ware ’ 
ind of the injuries ofher country, she inwardly | ofthe gallant Bolivar, had given the first aveng- |! ‘aring of ‘Tue Parriot Mornrn 





excliined—* May the God of mercies shie ld | ing blows of an injured people. She looked || 
boys! but, should it be His will) to heaven in prayer as she pressed it to her |) The Rich and Poor. 


that they fall, “tis ina generous cause, and Ti 


my gallant 

. 4° . . . ° 1) , 4 . 

ips, and dashing into the thickest of the fight, A FAIRY TALE, 

shall strive to drown a mother’s waillgs i | it gleamed alolt in her avengelul arn. to which. ] Ir the following apologue is fanciful, it is nevertheless, 
philosophical, and though perhaps, better suited for the 


) ( uti ) Mm ( ave \ thuisijas He { as i § , 
the proud eni ltation that the J lied : ng | nthusiasin had lent a supern tural strength | meridian of England, than this land of equal privileges and 
the oppresscd—a noble sacrifice on the alta The genile attributes of her sex were merg- |) fair opportunity, it elucidates an important subject, and 

ve ‘ : i} genious! poses pula is the first chapte 
of freedom and humanity ! jedinthe sublimer heroism of the moment.— | Mzenlousty exposes a popular error. Tis the first chapter 
‘John Hopkins’ Notions of Potiticeal Economy : a new 


: : work, by the delightful author (Mrs. Marcet) of * Conversa- 
wet, the form of Pablo. in the thickest of Was about tobe ove rpow ered by nuinbers, and | tions on Chemistry: which every laboring man in the 


the Hizht; and often did she avert her head |) her animating shout was heard far and wide— | Umited States should own, study, and ‘inwardly digest.’ 


Pautina’s eye sought out, with fearfel)) She eained the side of her son Thomas, ale 
| 


When, the smoke of the discharge carried 1 ‘On Comrades! on! for victoryv—for free- | Inthe time of the Fairies, things went on 
uvay by the breeze, she beheld him parrying jdom! The spirit of Montilla hovers over) o better than they do at present —John 
it, with the coolest Tha pulity, the blows of} I] you i! the daughters of Colombia will bless Hopkins, a poor laborer, who had a large 


the uplifted sabres of his antagonists. Acuain!] youmand I. their humble delecate, am here |! fami ily of childrento su ipport upon very scanty 


mid again were the Spaniards driven from thei 1 ine side ve, if the day be lost. On! to glory’ wages, app tied to a Fairy for assistance 
cround, and again they rallied, with an obsti- || * Montilla and victory ! rang from rank to ||" Blasi Tam half starving,’ suid he, * while 1 
nacy that seemed to be dictated by despair, if rank like an electric essence that eave new |/landlord rides about ina fine carriage; his 
vunnjuished, of receiving no quarter. ll nerve to every arm, and the matron and her | children are pampered with the most dainty 


. | ° . . ° a . . 
The battle now seemed to pre pouderate i itson. heading the foremost of the troops, after) tare, and even his servants are bedizened 


of the Patriots and Madame Montilla!) a well aimed volley of musketry, and destrue- |, with gaudy liveries :—tn a word, rich men by 


was gazing at her son “‘homas, who had |/tive discharge of artillery, rushed in ome wild | Uie extravagance, Gceprive us poor men of 


iss ule d thr dragoons ol Monteverde, when a and daring effort, to the ‘ hu re, Thy bread, In order to eratify thie in with lexurk =. 


scream from ler companion, and the agoni-|| Spaniards beheld the dauntless female with| we are debarre d almost the necessaries of 
: . 74 P ae fad be e 4.2 .c . 
zing crv of ‘See! sce! he is wounded! hel] dismay: they saw their comrades fall thick | lite’—* "Tis a pitiable case, honest friend, 


| 
falls! he falls!’ directed her attention to al} around ber, while she, in her waving mantle.—| replied the Fairy, ‘and [am ready to do all 
nearer part ofthe field, She beheld Pablo || the silken banner, the first that had been | in my power to assist you and vour distressed 
| 
| 


! 


falling ito thi hay Is ola con Wes: ana | raise d for Colombia—appeared like the in- trie nds, Shall I, by al stroke of my wand, 


rushing from Paulina, who had fainted at the |} valnerable angel of death, Commissioned to lestroy all the handsome equipages, fine 
sivbt, she dashed to the spot, through the || deal destruction amidst their yielding ranks.) clothes and dainty dishes, which offend you 


balls of the combatants, with the fleetness of | The fate of the day was speedily decided, | * Since you are so very obliging,’ said honest 
iroe, and st pport d him on her knee. Al] The invaders ft HW back in confusion, and! John, im the joy of his heart, * it would 
hot had wounded him severely on the left|| Monteverde, who in vain strove to rally them, | pt rhaps be better to destroy all luxuries 
um, and he had swooned from loss of blood, || was borne from the field severely wounded, whatever: for, ifyou confine yourself to those 
She tore the embroidered scart trom her | ind conveyed for sate ty, from the pursuit, ti you mention, the rich would soon have 
bosom, and staunehed the streaming wound. || the fortress of Puerto Cabello. The flower) recourse to others 3 and it will scarce ly cost 
When he recovel d from lis: st Ipor, md lof the Spanish arinyv was left dead Upon thre you more than an additional stroke of vour 
beheld his mother leaning over hin, bathing ifield: and the retreat of the survivors being | wand to do the business outright, aud get rid 
his temples with water brought by a soldier inj frustrat: Iby ainasterly manoeuvre of Thomas {the evil root and branch.’ 
his cap, he seemed to be animated with new || Montilla, they laid down their arms and No sooner said than done. The eood- 
life and energy. . | became | risoners of war, | natured Fairy waved her all-pow erful w 4 
Thanks. noble mot ! said the vouth,) Exhausted with fatigue, the heroie Madani and, wonderful to behold ! ihe superb mansion 


his sword{but oh! retire from!|] Montilla returned amidst the triumphant) ofthe landlord shrunk beneath its stroke, and 
langer, aud leave me—now T ams strone!! cheers of the soldiers, and the blessings of) was reduced to an humble thatched cottage 


Lin—to pol inv Comrade * for | have vet eroups of femal s, who had now hast ned to The gay colors and delicate te Xture ol the 


much to do to retrieve thy valued contidence ;)) the ground, to the spot where her son Pablo apparel of its inhabitants faded and thickened, 
farewell awhile ! tarewell mend be hasten d, rest dl. Ly the side of the tond Paulina. Lhe and were transformed into the most ordinary 
it, alas! with sta ring steps, towards the| had nearly recovered from his faintness, and clothing; the green-house plants sprouted 
foes for his limbs, weakened vy the loss of || rose to meet his mother, who solemnly | out cabbages, canned tha pimery pro luced pota 
blood, refused to second the ardor of his mind. || returned to hin his father’s sword. which had|/toes. A similar change took place in the 
Thou Aast my fullest contidence, gallant || that d iN done such fearful execution. And) stables and coach-house ; the clegant landau 


bov!’ exclaimed the matre n: ‘and nobly hast || what woman's heart would not have envied |} was seen varying In form, and enlarging in 
Q b } : 


thou this day redeemed it: but cheer thee||the feelings of that noble matron when.! dimensions, till it became a wagon; while 
Pablo,’ she added, while she led bim aside to pembra ing her sons, and pl icing the hand of | the smart gig shrunk and thickened into a 
a bank, to which Paulina had in despair, found|) Pablo into that of Paulina, she exclaimed—| plough The manes ofthe horses grew coarss 
her way, ‘there is another arin to avenge the} * Thank heaven! thank heaven! no son| and shaggy, their coats lost all brillianey and 
leath of thy father, and the Oppressions of of mine is a traitor! Montilla is av need ‘| softness, and their legs beeame thick and 


thy country.’ 


| Colombia is free £ jiclumsy ; in a word, they were adapted to the 











T 








HE RURAL 


REPOSITORY 





Honest John was profuse in his thanks, | 
but the Fairy stopped him short. ‘Return 
to me at the end of the week,’ said she, ¢ it) 
will be time enough for you to express your 
gratitude when you can judge how much | 
reason you have to be obliged to me.’ 

Delighted 
communicate the happy tidings to his wife and | 
family, John returned home. ‘I shall no} 
longer,’ said he to himself, be disgusted with | 
the contrast of the rich and the poor: what | 
they lose must be our gain, and we shall see | 
whether things will not go on in a different | 


with success, and eager to 


» 2 
. 


manne! His wife however did not receive | 
him with equal satisfaction, for, having gone ! 
to dress herself (it being Sunday) in her best } 
cotton gown, she beheld it changed to a| 
homely stuff; and her China tea-pot, given | 
her by her landlord’s wife, and on which she | 
set no small store, though the handle was 
broken, was converted into crockery ware ! 
She came with a woful countenance to} 
communicate these sad tidings to her husband. | 
Joho hemmed and hawed, and at length wisely 
determined to keep his own counsel, instead 
of boasting of being the author of the changes | 
which had taken place. Presentiy his little | 
* What ails you, Tom-| 
father, 


boy came in crying. 


wy >’ said the half pettishly and) 
suspecting that he might have | 
‘Why daddy,’ replied 
the urchin, * as [ was playing at battledore 
with Dick, the shuttlecock flew away and was 


lost, and the 


somewhat 


caused his tears also. 


attledores turned into two drv 
sticks, good ior 


_ Psha 4 
1 


nothing but to be burnt.’ 


cried the father, who was beginning 


to doubt whether he had not done a foolish 
thing. In order to take time to turn over the 


subject in his mind, and console himself for 

. . . . i 
his disappointment, he called for his pipe. 
The 


behold ! 


sood wife ran to feteh it, when lo and 


the pipes were all dissolved! there 
was pipe-clay ia plenty, but no means of 
sinoking. Poor John could not refrain from | 
an oath, and, ia order to pacify him, his wife 


He took 


ight, and his mind misgave 


kindly otters j 
thi 
him as he tapy 


im a pinch of snuff. 


box ; itt 


fit. It was with too much 


cause; for, an opening it, he found it empty! 
At length, be lone, he gave vent to his 
vexation and d ointment. * Iwasa fool,’ 
cried he, * not to desire the Fairy to meddle 
with thi = of the rich only. God 
knows, we » few, that it is very hard we 
should be d of them. I will return to 
her a the e: of the week, and beg her to 
make anexcept.oninour favor.” This thought 
consoled bit a while: but, long before 
the end of tl k, poor John had abundance 


of cause 1 it of all he had done. His 
brother Richard, who was engaged ina silk 
mantfactory, was, with all the other weavers, 


turned outoi ime 


The silk had disappeared; 


the face, had sent their workman out upon 
the wide world. Poor John conscience 
struck, received his starving brother into his 
house, * You will see great changes for the 
better soon,’ said he, ‘and get plenty of 
work.—* where and how? cried Richard ; 
but that was more than John could say. 
Soon after, Jack, his eldest son, returned 
home from the coachmaker with whom he 
had worked ; all the carriages being changed 
* But why 
not remain with your master, and work at the 


into waggons, carts, and ploughs. 
carts instead of the coaches " said his father. 
‘Nay, but he would not keep me, he had no 
work forme ; he had more carts and waggons 
than he could dispose of for many a day: the 


farmers, he said, had more than they wanted, | 


and the cartwright business was at an end, as 
well as coachmaking. 

John sighed: indeed, he well-nigh groaned 
with compunction. * Itis, however, fortunate 
for me,’ said he, ‘that I earn my livelihood 
the fields, 
thank God! are not luxuries ; 


as a laborer in Corn and hay, 
and I, at least, 
shall not be thrown out of work.’ 

Ina few days, however, the landlord, on 
whose estate he worked, walked into the 
cottage. John didnot immediately know him, 
so much was his appearance altered by a bob 
Wig, @ russet suit of clothes, and worsted 
‘ John,’ ‘you an 
honest hard-working man, and I should be 


sorry you 


stockings. said he, are 


should come to distress. Here 


are a couple of guineas, to help you on till you 


Poor John was now reduced to despair. 
The cries of distress from people thrown out 
He 
hide his and 
mortification till the eventful week had expired, 
when he hastened to the Fairy, threw himself 


of work, every where assailed his ears. 


knew not where to shame 


on his knees, and implored her to reverse the 


i} fatal decree, and to bring back things to what 


they had been before. The light wand once 


more waved in the air, but in a 


direction 
Opposite to that in whieh it before moved ; 
and immediately the stately mansion rose 
from the lowly cottage; the heavy teams began 
to prance and snort, and shook their clumsy 
harness till they became elegant trappings ; 
but most of all was it delizhthiul to see the 


turned off workinan running to their looms 
and their spindles ; the young girls and old 
women enchanted to regain possession of 
their lost lace-cushions, on which they depend- 
ed their every thing 
offering a prospect of wealth and happiness, 


for livelihood : and 
compared to the week of misery they had 
passed throuch. 

Jobn grew wise by hislesson; and whenever 


any one complained of the hardness of the 





times, and laid it to the score of the expenses 


| of the rich, took upon him to prove that the 





|}poor were gainers, not losers, by luxuries ; 


ll and when argument failed to convince his 
| 


hearers, he related his wonderful tale. One 
i 


night at a public house, Bob Scarecrow whe 





|) was one of the listeners, cried out, * Ah. itis 
jjall fine talk, folks being turned off from work 


ies ‘ ° . 
) ifthere were no luxuries; for his part, he knew 


can find some new employment, for Lhave no|/it, to bis cost, that he at least lost his 


further occasion for your services.’ John’s 


countenance, which had brightened up at the 


He 


sight of the gold, now fell inmost heavily. 


half suspected that his landlord might have| 
discovered the author of all the mischief (for | 


such he could no lon 
that the change rv 
that * he hoped he had 
* Do not honor me 


lly was,) and he muttered, 


jot offended his honor?’ 


: we are all now, methinks, 
peasants alike. IT ha the good fortune, 
however, to retain my land, since that is not) 
a luxury: but the farm is so much larger 


than, In my 


~ 


it style of living, [ have any 
occasion for, that I 


uean to turn the greater 
part of it into leep-walk, or let it remain 
uncultivated.’ Bl ur honor, that would 


be asad pity! such fine meadows and such 


corn! But cannot vou sell the produce as 
before for corn and hay are not luxuries.’ 
: 7 it 4 ] tied ‘ rd, ‘but | am now 
living on the prods # less than half my 


estate : and why ‘trouble to cultivate 


more: for 


sjee thi are no luxuries to 
purchase, [ want no m money than to pay 
iny laborers, and | homely clothes | 
and my family are now oblizedto wear. Half 


\ | | 
Many land wail [ 


the produ be 


quite sufficient 


for these purposes.’ 


. 
s 


ver conceal from himself 


livelihood, because his master spent his all in 
luxuries, The young lord whom he served 
Jas gamekeeper set no bounds to his extrava- 
gance, until he had not a farthing left: and 
then his huntsman, his hounds, his came- 
| keeper ; and bis laced livery servants, were 
all sent off together! Now, [ should be elad 


to know ho 


luxury, or too ditth 


nest John. added Bob, *‘ whether 


we lost our places because there was too much 


r* Jolin felt that there was 
Bol 


| . . . . 
unwilling to give up the point, 


some truth im whiat suid: but he was 


At leneth a 
bright thought struck him, and he triumphantly 
jexclaimed, ‘Too few, Bob! why don’t vou 
P b } 


see, that so long as your master spent his 


too freely in luxuries, you | 


nn 


pMoney ept your 


places, and when he was ruined and spent no 


more, you were turned olf + 


Bob, was a sharp fellow, saw the weakness 
of John’s argument, and replied that it was 
neither more nor less than a quibble, fit fora 
pettifogging lawyer: * for,” said he, ‘ 


that every man of substance were to spend 


SiUppPose 
itp} ( 





‘his all, and come to ruin, a pretty plight we 


| poor folks should be in: and you can't deny, 
ithat if the rich lived with prudence, and spent 


only what they could afford 


- 


would 


John 


they 
|jcontinue to keep us in Gmployment,’ 
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felt convinced + and was above disowning it. || 
~ | 


‘T grant vou,’ said he, * that there may be too 
much luxury as well as too little, as was the 
case with your voung lord. But then you 
must allow, that if aman don’t spend more 
than he can afford, that is, if he don’t injure 
himself, 


luxuries, Whatever they may be, because they 


we have no reason to complain of his 


sive us work, and that not for a short time, 


iter which we are turned off, as was your) 


ease, but regularly and for a continuanee.’ 
satisfied that the 
expenses of the rich, could not injure the 


John now went home, 


poor, unless the expenses first injured the 
rich themseclves, 


mid, he came to this conclusion: 





No bad safeguard, thoucht}}" 
he; and as he trudged on, pondering it in his | 


ifrom Hleaven, and to have the habitation of 


‘Why then, after all, the rich and the poor 


have but one and the same 
very strange! TP always thought they had been 
is wide a part as the cast is from the west! 
Sut now Tam convinced that the comforts ol 
the poor are derived from the riches of the 
rich.” 





“OMMUNIC 


TIONS 


—— 





Por the Rural Repository 
.e« - > on Q 
Fanaticism. 
‘ SHADOWS, 
elements. and its food, It eschews the light 


und 


lives on mystery. The heart is its 
irmory, and with the weapons of passion, it 
issails Common sense, aud monopolizes the 


soverniment of the soul. 


Enthusiasm is one of the strong principles | 


four nature. It develops itself earlier than 


wnv other. Tndeed, it is the characteristic of 
childhood and of vouth. It is linked with 
consoling. animating hope. It imparts to all 


the affections, a double tenderness, a double 


vigor. [It diminishes difficultics, and macnifies 
the means of overcoming thein. Ttadds fresh 
irdor to the fire of an ambitious bosom. 


But with all this, enthusiasm bas no con- 


nection with the mind, it is wholly of thy 


heart ft would perish in the cold and 
elevated atmosphere thoveht. Whenevei 
it enkindles the feclings, the Conceptions of 
the intellect become Conus id th judg- 
ment loses its control i the opinions and 
onduet. Enthusiasm is ofteuthnes blind 
leaf, Insensible to reason Ir Hstiits Oy 
its own erratic, and ular, and inebriath 


| 
HiLHp LSE s 


Thus ¢ =tituted as t inmman chlaract 
what mind, that) has msidered relict 
truth, can admit a momen ~ rine at the 
existence of fanaticism To the philosophic 
thinker, it would seem! passing strange,’ wer 
not the evidences of its being and its power, 


is fall and terrible as tucv are, lt will not 


then appear extraordimary 


i Je so trong? Ua pe ryan i CHLAUSIASI, 


llties abroad, 
clouds and darkness’ are its) 


infterest—that is |! 


ithey lived in austere devotion, frequently jvarnished earth. 


lof religious faith to excite religious phrenzy. 


so ready at the call of whate ver is glorious or ihe viewed, fanaticism sees him only as the 
beautiful, is awakened by the sublimity and |) angry Jehovah, pavilioned amid the tempests 
sweetness of revelation, it is at once increased |} and thunders of Sinai, the air blazing with the 
to fanaticism—that, thus increased and trans- | lightnings of his wrath, and trembling thou- 
formed, it disembarrasses itself of every || sand’s crouching at the footstool of his chrone. 
obstacle, which reason interposes to its |The Bible, so far from being regarded as an 
chimeras and projects—that its vivid dreams |/enlightening, elevating and entertaining vol- 
of Heaven, inflame to quixotic efforts for|/ume, is ransacked for imagery to form a 
hinnan salvation—that its fearful visions of | terrific portraiture of God's omnipotent wrath, 
Hell call forth loud denunciations of the wrath || Fear lifts her appalling trumpet to the 
to come; for how well calculated is the rule || conscience, and the whisperings of mercy are 
drowned in its wild and furious uproar. 


The sacred books,abound with poetical images, Such is fanaticism, a wide spread and 


with strong descriptions of bliss and torment. | threatening evil of these times. Y. 
Cheir writers were of a singular nation, which acenteetin 


professed to receive direct communications For the Rural Repository 


The Beauties of Nature. 


God amongthem. ‘They were not the drilled 


‘ ARE not all things good that are made ? 
Sanhedrim—tew were the Are not all things beautiful ? 


There is Beauty on the face of the 


reasoners of the S 





pupils ofa Gamaliel, Prophets and Apostles, 


Its lofty. snow-capt moun- 
| : 


‘making the wilderness their home, and when|/tains, ever wearing the chilling aspeet of 


devotional and spiritual cast. 


they addressed the people, spoke on matters pe ‘rennial Winter—the lesser, irregular pro- 


\of national concernment, of government and ie rances that modestly raise themselves 


of war, as well as upon topics of a more |/above the surrounding plains—the countless, 


Their efforts | fruitful vallies varying from the rigidity of 


i * e . . . - 
pwere often made upon spurring exigencies, In Winter—the balmy fragrance and freshness 


‘enthusiasm, we discover a scene of fanaticism. 


lin reason, or in those general principles, 


| stratum of divine truth. Fanaticisim over- 


full deve lopement and 


the face of opposition at home, and of hostili- jot Spring, to the 
jrichness of Summer, and the perfect maturity 


Thus, the figurative eloquence, 


the vehement assaults upon the heart, so fre- |) and abundance of Autumn—woll present charms 


quent in the Scriptures. And w hile we see jaund beauties peculiarly their own, and never 


how eminently these are calculated to awaken || to the true admirer of Nature appear robed in 








‘forbidding or repulsive habiliments. 

The inspired and metaphorical writings are All things are beautiful. <A sparkling 
the standard of belief, but men do not} beauty rides on the foaming waves of the 
shox catmshstesinaca di tliaoaiianeediiaa | ocean—an irregular beauty floats on the 


and the truth those illustrations are intended | broken current of the turbulent riverean 


to convey. They credulously adopt the letter, jan ful be any is reflected by the leaping 
and blindly forget the spirit. } cataract ! 

Fanaticism has been more exactly defined | There is a calm beauty on the unrippled sur- 
as ‘wild and extravagant notions of r¢ ligion,’ || face of the placid lake—a gentle beauty on the 
I might add, notions which have no foundation | smoothly cliding stream—a serene beauty in 
ithe stillness of evening—a sublime beauty in 
hich, fanatics admit, compose the moral ‘the star-spangled concave of the midnight sky 
The aurora borealis, as its glowing pillars 


nove to and fro along the Northern sky. o1 


str See and overcolors, and surrounds with a || 
» : ° | 
ight. every subject which it touches. It 


its broad, luminous coruscations shoot swiftly 
never surveys anv. thing with coolness. |} u 


ipward to the unmoving zenith, exhibits a 


Forward it stumbles by the torch of imagina-|/ striking beauty! a changeful beauty reposes 


tion, trampling on the opinions of others, and lin the blended colors of the are hing rainbow— 

rted by an artificial confidence in its}j/a vivid beauty glares forth from the red 
own sentiments. TLow wofully irreconcilable (lightnings of Heaven—an astonishing beauty 
is its spirit with the Scripture it protesses, 


rm 


he Scripture ext nds the Olive Branch of 


pervades the architecture of the material 
world! 
'> s 


Peace: fanaticism brandishes anathemas in A becoming beauty suffuses the glowing 


cheek ofthe lovely maiden—a speakin 


yy} ht mad, and with the other, wou ld bar the | 


oe beauty 





ite of lite Like the sentinel, whose flaming j be uns fromthe eve of the intelligent woman— 
“1 1 waved over the boundaries of Eden, ichaste beauty adorns the walk of the grave 
fanaticism would preclude the entrance pines meter 
to the Paradise above. She speaks |} An mnocent beauty decks the hours of 
quisition, whose fires forever burn, whose “| childhood—a transient beauty attends the days 
racks forever torture, aud whose doors a of youth—a manly beauty shows forth in the 
hut—forever. Instead of the fillal confi fi- | rime of lilema venera beauty crowns Our 
lence with which the Supreme Spirit should || declining years. 
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A placid beauty is evinced in the unpre- 


tending appearance of the harmless lamb—a 
terrific beauty in the portentous aspect of the 
ficree iger—an insipid beauty in the dormant 
recumbency of the unmoving sloth, There is 
at beauty in all things ! 

The scaly inhabitants of the briny deep are 
beautiful in their kind—the feathered song- 
sters of the expanded air show forth their 
! Look abroad 


thousand hues of living beauty ! 
o'er the bright face of earth—view the dashing 


waves of the mighty ocean—survey the grand 


the 
endless varieties of the animate creation— 


architecture of Heaven—trace 
range among the beasts of the woods—dive 
amidst the fimy hosts that inhabit the depths 
of the seasoar through the ambient air with 
tive the 
volume of Nature<sacs ire 

lume of Nature—scan the whole Universe 


feathered race—seureh 


of God—and then, and then only, will be 
1] 


unfolded an entire, an infinite Beauty ! 


M.L.F. 





VBATBLNIG SUBIMou gs. 


From the Tssex Register 


Excursion to Lowell. 


Lasr Thursday we took a ride to Lowen, | 


by the di 


Wilmis 


rect route through Danvers, Reading, 


ston and Tewksburv. 


We arrived at Lowell about noon, and put 
up at the American Hotel, a spacious and 
convenient house, fitted up in good style, and 


furnished with every convenience for the 


] 


accommodation oftravelers, Wetook dinnet 
and set out on a tour of observation. We 
found a friend who acted as ovr conductor, 
and Ww ere led through the factories and 
shewn m other things of great interest and 
CUPIOSITS We continued our rambles, some- 
ttinit nthe city, sometimes on the fills of 
he M s, and then about the scenery 

ind the Con Iriver, tillafter the evening 
bell rang for nine. We retired for rest at an 
early le s secm ed to be uniformly the 
hy Hit and the whial it mts have roo l reas , 
for d i} F 80 $3 for at S o' clor k the hentl 


morning, even before daylight, one factors 


bell rang am ry pe al, and us SOON AS the 

» ition struck upon the ear, the whirring 
wid Janking of the machinery was hea 
We looked out of the window and saw th 
dawn had just began to throw its grey light 
over the East, and right opposite a factors 
lighted up, and all alive and in motion. At 
® ovlock the great bell rung for a general 
tirn o wd a simultaneous movement in 
il the factortes. The girls swarined out 


from all the streets and avenues which led 
1 


their steps tow ards as 


mt houses, and directed 


became concentrated in a dense mass, at the 


heir boarding 


i point, where thes 


bridge 
factovics, standing on a line on the opposite 


| 
almost | 


boundless | 


ading to the entrance of a range of 


|| side of a straight canal, which supplies the} 
| water power to each of the factories included | 


in the entire establishment. The canal is 


bordered on the side next the factories, with 

| stores for receiving the raw cotton, and on 
. , i 

the bank next the street with rows of clins or 





other orpamental trees, which are enclosed | 
al 


At 7 the great bell rang for! 
~ os | 


1} 
| a 
handsome fence. 


and separated from the main street by a 


jbreakfast—the great wheels were stopped) 


; ' ; 
lagain, and all became silent; the girls, men, 


and boys, poured forth from the gates, and 
crossing the bridge, diverged and radiated off 
In half an 


again heard, the wheels 


| . 
|| towards the boarding houses, 
! hour the great bell is 


commence their gyrations, the streets are 


agin full of people. The same ceremonies 


and the same appearances take place at thi 

dinner how, which is half past 12, and at half 
ast I the bell rings again, and the afternoon | 
| operations commence, The wheels go round, 


\| 2 , ‘ : 
ithe spindles twirl, the looms jerk in’ the 
] 


threads so quick that the eve can only catch 


lig 
alt 


a glance of them as they dart through 


' 


| warp, while the tissue is plainly perceived 
i 


growing and winding itself upon ihe cylinders, 


We took a ehince at the whole establishment 


of a cotton mill, from the opening of a bak 


of raw cotton to its being drawn out into 
thread, and from that to its warping, sizing, 
Its 


weaving, folding, packing, und finally 


loading and carrving in wagons drawn by six 


stout horses, through the heavy sands on the 


Tewksbury road, down to Boston. 

T ringing of the great bell at Low 
eitl "at D3 or at 5 o'clock in the m roi . j 
ror tainly tos ine purpose, It isno platy thine 
to ¢ idlers from their beds, or to distiu 
t who had better ly abed nd leep 
Hoy silly it is for yt ple to talking of 
morning walks, and boasting oftaking exercise 

re breakfast, and then coming horns 
tired ¢ it, and searcely able to worry throtigh 


Ther 


It is quite anothes 


the tedjous day. is no 


al Lowe ll. 


‘cat bella neg there. 


such fianey 


thing 1 


rthe es It starts upfrom 
+] » hal 


bea 


s ten thousand people in the prin 
of lile, in the fill enjoyment of healt \ 


1 
rolling and 


id able to handle and direct th 


twirling and twisting and thumping which is 


he right 
There 


does not appear, however, any unresonabl 


Mug on every where around, on 1 


and on the left, before and behind. 


lity imposed on any individual, All are at 


liberty to come and go whenever they please. 


The girls come to Lowell when, and stay. as 


long as it pleases them; and they work by 


the piece, or job, the prices for which are 
! 


placarded upon the doors of all the factories ; 


the attendance is voluntary, and the wish to 


was a looking elass, at which they 


for the richness of its open di ipason, and 


earn the utmost in the shortest time, induces | 


them to a close application to business.—|) 


| 


They come from all quarters of the country, 


and the stage coaches, drawn by six horses, | 


are continually oceupied in bringing and 
carrying out loads of well dressed rosy 
checked country girls, 

We noticed groups of these factory girls, as 
they were in attendance upon the looms aud 
spinning frames. ‘They were in the freshness 
and bloom of life, generally of about 20 years 
ofage. Sometimes, when halfa dozen in a 
neighborhood had put their looms in order, 


they would leave them to their own exact and 


rapid motions and assemble in hitthe squads 


pat some favorite plaice of resort, where there 


urranzed 
their curls, or adjusted their combs, tattled 
all the gossip, and found out who, and what 
This is their business for the ¢ 


o'clock, 


was \liat. lav, 


but after tea, which they take at 7 

they dress up forthe evening, and well lighted 
streets and the brill thy al unipated stores 
were fullofthem. There was not a dry goods 
store nor wimilliner’s shopin which there were 


potto be scen eroups of these fiat purchasers 


The workmen of the vartous factories, the 
builders, masous, carpents ‘ of which 
Lowell Is fi th, were | ) O11 thi vO, Th 
hy itels were bill l ol tire | Lyoouut tlie 
plizzas, and in two places vy observed 
wctioneers mounted onuia stand and bas iis 
is usual while their ivory balls were flourishing 
bout and glancing in the ravs of the torch 
light, as the presiding eens of the gaping 
crowd All, however, was every” where 
mrderly and respectful. There was no noise 
noite id hess no | emabli i, it the corners 
neo rst —hpor did 4 eanyv consti le 
t at Y to and tro with then poles to ke 
the | ( At the ringin ot the 9 o'clock 
well the muhitude retired trom the streets 
We ought not to forget, that swe walked 
Hout the jh ‘ we noticed the rejimements 
of social lit ty listenin to the pRino, 
companied by the flate, and were cuit 
dehehted at the hich decree of taste al 
execution Of two alate | rlorimers, Wi 


lof one of the cro of isteners, and 


vere informed that the p 
he 


riorwers were some 


of the id-workinen of one of t {i 


Linder a 


Huscment, 


tories 


we found that music was a favorite 


and a for that elegant 


accomplishment is established in the place 
We Suw 


finished 


‘ , 
yhia'e h, S pet ious 


those excellent organ builders, 


Nh at and beautifully 


within, a ind elecunt Wh. 


or: 
late ly tyra ly 
the Messrs. Hooxs, of Boston, remarkable 
thre 
b-bass. Phe church 
We 
beheve there are notless than fifteen churches 


Lows ll, 


most of them built either 


Inajestic power of its su 


and organ cost the proprietors $28,000, 


in all of modern architecture, and 


ol brick or stone, 

several of which are furnished with organs. 
But, after all, it is not so much what Lowell 

is, as What it ixsinevitably destined to become— 


a city second to none in the State for 
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population and importance. The immense 
extent of the factories already established, 
and the magnificent works now inthe progress 
of erection, will lay a foundation for the 
industry and prosperity of a population of one 
hundred thousand souls, There ts already a 
theatre building, of wood, very spacious, and 
will contain an auditory not less than can be 
accommodated inthe Tremontitself. Among 
the conveniences of the place, we visited a 
bathing house, fitted up with much taste and 
vlezance, 
in one division, and for gentlemen in another. 
The rooms were carpeted and furnished with 
chairs, tables, gh: 
ments of the toilette. 
rooms there are apartments for bathing in the 
river, and one spacious enclosure, in which 
there is a basin four feet in depth, calculated 


for swimmers, 


We saw the carpet establishment, where | 


hey were weaving Kidderminster and Brus- 


sis Carpeting, Rus, &e. 


complicate loots not easily described. There 


This is done by 


appears to be about twenty looms to work, 
each one having a different pattera, which 
comes out without the care or thought of the 
The Brussels carpeting was woven 


operator, 


iy a loom altogether different) from the 

hilderminster, and required the aid of a boy 
—&- ryt 

tmachimery. Biv 


' 
fo move some of the 


operation is slow and tedious, and requires 


ereatcare. The hearth rugs were of two kinds, 
one having on it some fancilul figures, and the 
other with a thick nap of variegated colors. 
Buildings were gomg up all over the immense 
extent of ground on which Lowell stands, or 
isto stand. Buildings of all descriptions, of 
shone, brick, and wood, Were ast ending, and 
some most extensive factories, with all thei 


Ss and out-houses, 


accompanunents ofdwellin 
were eres ting i) so that quarter of the town 
e ou the Merrimac, towards the falls. 
here js one very turge and beautiful brick 
ar the outlet of Concord river, 
seven or eight stortes high, just finished burt 


hot vet in Operetion, designed for the mannu- 


facture { roadeloths 
vi 
i areut lithuber of stores Is quite 
SUPOTISINg. They stond in rows bad add thas 


primecipal streets, aud are of every description 


=—<Iry 20 | stores, ayn thecaries, furniture 
Ware-houses, shoe stores, miilione rs, tiuthors, 
grocers, cContecthoners, Sac. Ae. They ae 
SPACLOMS and be aiitud, particularly those 
voder the new Unitarian chureh—Thes 


have no windows, cither bow windows, or any 
th . ert . ; 
oOTrmecrs, Phe entire tront is thrown ope ne ine 


P <r 
Pie whole Shop displave i 


intertor of the 
the passengers as they proceed alongs the brick 


side waths. 





A Poisveo Joke == A} Sports Nn ley teu hi- 


s¢ int 


ur the withers with his whip. 


‘ ‘ <1 
It contains apartments for ladies 


isses, and all the accompani- | 


Below the bathing | 


taught him to kueel immediately — When || 


shooting, and a dog came to the poiut, he 


+ 
= 


| 
1 
made the horse kneel, and persuaded those | 
present that the horse was an excellent pointer, | 
JA gentleman having purchased the gelding, || 


} ‘ j f ; A 
| was fording the river with him, when having | 
| 


touched his withers, be was true to the touch | 
! 


—down he dropped in the stream, and soused | 


his new master in the water. “The latter na] 


great passion asked the former owner what 
jhe meant by selling hin a horse that played | 
him such a trick in the water? * Oh! said 
the other, * you bought him as a pointer, and 
H vt the thine he went on his knees he was. 
pointing a salmon, 

On a late visit of the Vice President to 
Brooklyn, Long Island, among those who 
came to sce him, was a very ancient Dutch 


lady, Whose grey hairs and wrinkles betokened 





plysical decay, though her curiosity was as 
| 


Wels asever. After an introduction, the Vice 


| President addressed her in Dutch : the old 
jlady, much astonished to hear her own 
language, opened her eyes a lithe wider than 
lrsuatl, but soon recovered hie rself{ and respon- 
Aiter atew 


minutes di lighittial COHVOTS¢ she it tired, ana 


fded in the same polite dialect. 


ldeclared to her friends that Mr. Van Buren 
was an extraordimary man. a right great man, 
a dearned man—tor, said she, 


2 ie can spook 
Dutch almost as well as Lean’ 





Extrraorpixany —The Georgian tells the 


following inprobable story, The editor must 
be a most unreasonable person indeed, if he 
jumagines for a imoment thet any of his readers 
will believe a single svilable of the 
Just bear him: * On Ft iday last, a gentleman 
lwho had borrowed a book trom us more than 
two years ago, actually returved it uninjured | 
and, whatismore renturkable sull, unsolicited, 
although the owner's name was not written 
ou the tithe ~ pride ; 

PERSIAN Svory.—Suaadi the Persian, tells a 
story of three sages, a Greek, an Pndian, and 
1 Persian, who, in the presence of a hing ot 


* Or all the 


m 5 
Phe Grecinn 


Persia, debated on this Question : 

evils, Which Is the greatest 

said * Old age oppressed with poverty y the 

lidian answered, * Pain with impatience :* the 

Persian pronounced it to be, * Death without 
os 


' 
0 | WOolnS Deore il. 


ee 
| Tor Last Anecpore.—' Who's that are 
Mr. Seatiering that always gets a few votes 
tour town meetings, inquired an old lady a 
few davs su of her sy e, us she was 
brasil Ae Ba m 4 sii th spaper—’* 
met know, sind l Lnever did, though 

the people bave been trying to elect hin eve 
since | first | n to vote "Dedham 
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matter, | 





Miss Whipple's Poems.—Miss Frances 23. 
Whipple, of Providence, R. I. who has been a 


| contributor to several of our best periodicals, has 


issued proposals tor publishing by subscription a 
volume of Poems.— Miss Whipple is extensively 
known as a highly gifted and promising writer 
both in prose and verse, and we have no doubt 
but the forthcoming work will be considered as 
quite an acquisition by the lovers of fiue pootry. 
The work is to comprise about 200 pages, and 


be delivered to subscribers at 75 cents per copy 


Harpe’s Head.— This is the title of a new 
novel, by Mr. James Hall, just published by 
Messrs. Key and Biddle, Philadelphia. It is an 
American story, and ‘the principal characters 
are’ said to be * skilfully designed and well 
painted.’ 

i= Our city subscribers, who have not yet 
paid for the present volume of the Rep : iy, 
will be presented with their bills, with tue neat 
number. 


Letters Containing Remittances, 


Recuir F s Ofice ending ity wesaay (ast L 
the vunt of Postage paid. 
M. Silshe, Charlestown, N. Th S100; O way } 


Colborne, ULC. 838.005 Mo Pontington, Benui 
S10.00: 8. M. Barton; Union Springs, N.Y. S10 
Hnniphrey, & J. Batchetlor, Praiteville, N.Y. &2 ‘ 


N.Y. S100: CLS. Wiiitne lrov. N. ¥. 82. } 
Trov, NOY. S100: ©. Lani s Aruvie. N.Y. SI 
Peck, P. M. Marathon, N. VY. S140, 0. Mi Ag 
1.00: T. Stewart. New York, #1.00. R. J 
Ancram, N.Y. St: W. OB. Wells, Brooki 


0.57 J. Dewey, Alford. Ms. ©1.00 





SU UW WARL. 


Mr. J. S. Curtis. at = mantfaetory in Hampt ‘ 
turns out fen thousial tisotsiiver ste tr 


and new contemplates enlarging fis establistiment 


‘Old lronsides’ is vetin the bry Dock at the N yi 
Boston, undergoing a therough repair A tows : 
grape shot was found inone of her thabers, whieh wis s 
there by the guns of the Querrik Java 


Heavy Day's Work.—The Delaware and fads 


Canal ¢ OMpaAny triaiispert frome thew nu ts 
dale, over the rail road to Honesdale. a distanes tee 
tiles, erghit Thimadread aiid seve five: tates comla das 

A merchant in Roston iivertises tor s one ¢ ere © 
Hairy Shawl, the originalecost of whieh ta GC aleuu 
those deters 

A wagin the night time. removed the sign hoard 
cutle 1 ee 1 r chil = 
Wwe ir} “sa ! u vir 
Brides } 

Tin , F F 

tt ! j It 

eat ft i u 
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For the Rural Repository. 
Friendship. 
Tuoven many dull cares, intermingled with sorrow, 
Oppress now and then this lone bosom of mine, 
My own native valley cannot be forgotten, 
Its mem'ry is cherished as something divine. 


Still, ‘tis not the beauties of nature, I cherish 
So fondly, though nature has truly displayed 

A hand of perfection in painting her scenery :— 
Nay, Where is the landscape as richly arrayed ? 


Not hills clad in verdure, nor rich golden harvest, 
Kills, gently meandering from sweet bubbling springs, 
Nor proud mountain streams, from their rocky heights 
bounding, 


Such sweet recollection to memory brings. 


Butoh! for the friends of my childhood I cherish 
The mem'ry of home—and to bid them adieu— 

Ali, here lies the touchstone of feeling !—And can I~ 
No never !—forget whom I know to be true? 
Claverack, September Ath, 1833. 


T 
For the Rural Repository 
Beauty and Virtue. 
BEAUTY. 


Ir is but a flower that blooms to decay, 





Whose smiles and bright hue will anon fade away ; 
Wh 
L 


In youth it may smile, but in age it decays, 


loveliness soothes for a moment the heart, 


ike slumbers of night with the morn to depart 


And sinks in the splendor of Virtue’s pure blaze 








| 
} 


} 
| 


It is not a friend in the Winter of Death, 
Ere that it decays, and is gone like a breath 
VIRTUE. 
But Virtue, mild maid, will the bosom inspire, 
And light up the soul with a bright, lasting fire, 
That lends all its vot'ries a spark of delight 
Fiat burns through the day and rekindles at night 
it gliaddens in vouth, and forsakes not in age, 
And charms us, and cheers us, to life’s latest stage, 
Then throws «4 bright radiance around the cold tomb, 
And lights up its vaults with an immortal bloom. | 
Western Barp 
East B 
Por the Rural Repositors 
Tro — 
I Love thee not as some may love, 
Th neritage ana thee: 
R s because mine eyes perceive 
\ more essential grace. 
J love thee for thou hast a soul 
\ the vulgar crowd, 
An iat pearl of pearls—a mind 
Phat thinks and speaks aloud. 


Thine eve can see the beauty of 
Ea lower that gems the sod, 


\ we fashionry of leaves 
The handiwork of God. 

T it lrmonjes of n ur lyre 
Thou teelest as [ fee 

And where the multitude pass on 
We list, abick ee] 


Bees, birds and waters, and the stars— 


The breeze we feel, the clouds we see, | 
Tho’ prose to half the soulless world, 
Are poetry to thee! 


' 
| 


For th’s and these I love thee, dear, 
And more, because thou hast 


A heart that ever strives to make 
Mine happy to the last. T.R. HL. 
For the Rural Repository. 
Tomy Muse, 


| 
| 
Come, gentle minstrel, let us rove | 


} 


In yonder shady, pleasant grove, 
Where blows the calm refreshing breeze, 
Amid the flowers and verdant trees, 
Where ‘ Solitude, romantie maid,’ 
Resides beneath the cooling shade. 
And see! besides, a foaming rill 

Leaps from that high adjacent hill, 
Upon whose banks we may recline 
And pluck the fruit of yonder vine. 
Here nature, with a smiling face 

And friendly air, will ew’ry trace 

Of sorrow banish from the heart 
Oppressed by care’s corroding dart. | 
Come then, my Muse, let’s haste away, | 
| 


While yet the light proclaims ’tis day, 
While yet our hearts are full of glee, 


And life is sweet to youand me. Nemo, 





-—— —_—— | 
1} 
Tue following beantiful—we had almost said, fau/tlyss— || 
linesarefromthe pen of George D. Prenrice, Es. former 
editor of the New-Bngland Weekly Review, and now thi 
editor ofa political paper at Louisville, Ky. Onee we hoped 
and trusted to sce Prentice stand at the head of American 
Poets—but he seems to have flung his fervid imagination 
tothe winds—his priceless giff, the giftof song, lies neglected 
—he has burned his quill poetical, and buried the hie 
once felt for the tnuses beneath aheap of politieal rubbish 
We regret it—for as a poet he might have won an immortal 
ity of fame, as apolitican he never can—as a poet he might 
have been oneot the brightest gems in the coronet of Amerk 
can Literature,asa politician notone halfoteven the present 
generation will ever hear his nan 


| 


love 


Stanuzas, 


Yes, lady, thou wilt die. That lip of snow 
And that pale brow foretell thy early lot— 


The wing of death is o'er thee—thou wilt go 


Were broken hearts and blighted flowers are not 
Thou art too beautiful to linger where 


The rainbow brightens but to melt away, 
And the 


But swell the dirge of sorrow and decay. 


sweet sounds which wander on the air, 


Yes, thou wilt die. Thy spirit soon will leave 
This dull, cold exile for its place on high, 
And like a bright cloud on a silent eve, 


Melt in the deeper glories of the sky 


Thy home will be where the blue skies are glassed 
In softer streams, ‘mid spring’s undying bowers, 
And where the winds of autumn never passed | 


Norserpents writhed round passion’s sweetest flowers. 


Ay, 


When all the blossoms of the heart are fled 


thon wilt die, and I shall linger here, 


a | 
To nitse on thee and mourn, with bitter tear 
The cold, the lost. the beautiful, the dead 
But, as life's stars in loneliness depart, 
Thy mem still, amid the deepening gloom 
Will shine upon the ruins ofmy heart | 
Like a lone lire-Ty on the midnight tomb j 
Tne following n fromthe pen of Mra. Child, is ads 
° 
ra Die su is the painting of Vanderly uot Marius 
seated Qinid tlie ruins of Carthage 
Pitiars are falling at thy feet, 
banes quiver ti Line air, 
\ prostrate city is thy seat,— 
A tu tha 1 chit ne i Lhere 


|| No change comes o’er thy noble brow, 


Though ruin is around thee; 

Thine eye-beam burns as proudly now, 
As when the laurel crowned thee. 

It eannot bend thy lofty soul 


Though friends and tame depart ; 


Che ear of Fate may o'er thee roil, 
Nor crush thy Roman heart; 
And Genius hath eleetrie power, 


t 
Which earth can never tame ; 

Bright suns may seorch, and dark clouds lower, 
Its flash is still the same. 


Ui 


I'he dreams we loved in early lie, 

May melt like mist away ; 
High thoughts may seem, ‘mid passion’s strite, 
Like Carthage in decay. 


And proud hopes in the human heart 
May be to ruin hurled ; 


iLike mouldering monuments of art 


Heaped on asleeping world. 


Yet there issomething will not die, 
Where life hath once been tair: 

Some towering thoughts still rear on high, 
Some Roman lingers there ” 


A Beautiful Similec. 


BY BRYANT. 
Uvronx yon mountain’s distant head 

With spotless snows forever rite 
Where all is still, and cold, and dead, 

Late shines the sun's departing hit 
But far below those icy rocks, 

The vales in summer's bloom arrayed— 
Woods full of birds, and fields of Mocks 


Are dim with mist and dark 


With shade 


'Tis thus from warm and kindly hearts 
And eyes where generous met nos ir 
Earlic st the lilt of lite departs, 


An i lingers with the « 








Mi ATM sit 
Tn soul is like a botsterons u se 
Ewelling in billows i sdain \ y 
And tumbling up an wi i} 
Proves great with birth of indignat = 
Yet with res ® is brought t 1 
Disburden fthe paint lis 
Het Wers areturn ‘dt righ 5 
And tiair « Tent pay esata 
Answers to Enigmas, 
1. Because it is gurst 
2. Decause he isa 
3. The answer 
4 ‘9° . 
WANTLDDb 
Ar tl Cole A smart, active d 2 ‘ 
mu 
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